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grasses crisped with frost, the snow-laden
trees, the flaming autumn woodsr the sombre
forest at shut of day, when the dusk creeps
stealthily along the glimmering aisles, the
stream passing clear among large-leaved
water-plants and spires of bloom; and the
mood goes deeper still, for it echoes the
marching music of the heart, its glowing
hopes, its longing for strength and purity
and peace, its delight in the nearness of
other hearts, its wisdom, its nobility.

But the end and aim of all these various
influences is the same; their power lies in
the fact that they quicken in the spirit the
sense of the energy, the delight, the great-
ness of life, the share that we can claim in
them, the largeness of our own individual
hope and destiny; and that is the real work
of all the thoughts that may be roughly
called poetical; that they reveal to us some-
thing permanent and strong and beautiful,
something which has an irrepressible energy,
and which outlines itself clearly upon the
dark background of days, a spirit with which
we can join hands and hold deep communi-
cation, which we instinctively feel is the
greatest reality of the world. In such
moments we perceive that the times when